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Is-/ her there ore 0 
a -'ireese the stillness of her eyes 
a' flute the ' magic of her < 3 s^pi§^f‘ voice 
- lisard her sigh or was it wish, -.upon th 
cfcs cured - ■ 

in a tiny .cloudy nook t 

the pride of - heaven ■ y~. : ■-.. . 

. , i'-- :■■■■■■■ ■■' - : -'■".•■■■ .. ■ ' 

: Jicng ciignus ofi neisiicholw ' 

. Isaw tier again as in a dream 
her hands there always comforting • 
in music she was lows' of. life - 

in life she- was music - ■ . 

for me at least ' 


‘•as no o- a rone 


rose 

deep within the hidden boundries of 
night 

a withhes hrew of druids dust 
silver hells in the revolving world 
of time 

a silent man of god his visor raised 

would stand and wonder- 

in the sahle halls of space 

and contemplate a flower growing 

there 

arthur’s sword and merlin’s magic 
wonders - 

have harkened to the call of time 
and there I stand and call upon her 
name 

a distance to he bridged 
the double eagle calls 
silence and the sea magicians hrew 
Perhaps I could for I in life 
loved you, . 


exeter e7 



oux* raotaer one eari>ri calls -u.o- *iciiuc — — — • 

softly she whispers tous 

01 ne r lev e a gem j_c a lu o lie 1 1 

her four muds she gives to us 

uo aco us iiei cildo of Inc 'joiiLLiig Scjctcruni 

her life is eternal 

S.lt; is ilia ui , j-ct»10k. ollc j Ja.j.^u.slj gUlIi/Ctii" 

her beauties and we are they 

a x»ear ircm nei* heavens - 

becomes nourishment to the growing things 

unao we may fj_ou.i*isii 

i have heard her tears outside 

niy coor ilh one u-ai'icso ZliguL — — 

her sorrow her way of wisdom 


death spoke to her in a whisper 

J-AOi’.'i t^I'ociL Ixo uai-Obo ' 

across her seas 

in a thunderous voice 

it spoke of devastation 

chid oij.C?iiOd , - " 


this seemed to me- 



in that i find my death 


we slept 

^ ttS" 

we slept 

- - ; — 

we slept 

'■ ' .rlth 111 : ; shadow all oilor.t 

,_we slept 

in our sleep 


lost in darkness 

1 « d. i -•-* Cld * 1 ct oiu ^u^ix ulc i uaj. ’i “ “w 

•I thought • his hand would guide me 

his voice would sooth me 
when I felt alone 

he would be my celestial navigator • 

I think I found him there 

he made a crown of stars 

.godfrey 1 kirkpatrick 




